374              BALZAC'S  DEATH
were silent with a kind of terror, as they listened to the rattling breathing of the dying man.
"The candle at the head of the bed lit up brilliantly the portrait of a young man, fresh-coloured and smiling, which was hanging near the fireplace. . . .
" I lifted the coverlet and took Balzac's hand. It was covered with perspiration. I pressed it. He did not respond to the pressure.....
" I went downstairs again, carrying in my mind the memory of that livid face, and, crossing the drawing-room, I looked again at the bust—immovable, impassive, proud, and smiling faintly, and I compared death with immortality."
Balzac died that night, Sunday, August 17th, 1850, at half-past eleven, at the age of fifty-one.
The dying man's almost complete isolation is strange, and the servant's news that M. Surville had not yet gone to bed has a callous ring about it. Perhaps, however, the doctors had told Madame de Balzac and Madame Surville that Balzac was unconscious, and they had therefore withdrawn, utterly exhausted by the fatigues of the night before. In any case, it seems sad, though possibly of no moment to the dying man, that several of his nearest relations should have deserted him before the breath had left his body. Our respect for the elder Madame de Balzac is decidedly raised, because, though there had occasionally been disagreements between her and her son, the true mother feeling asserted itself at the last, and shehis wife, who had visited Madame de Balzac
